E. M. 

Dance Tues. 
Night 


Don't Stop 
Buying 
Bonds 
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New Facilities from PX Profits 




Bowling Alley s 
Opening 
Smash Success 

What will unquestionably be the 
most popular spot in camp here¬ 
after, the Rec. Hall housing the 
bowling alleys and billiard 
^BPles, swung the doors wide open 
Thursday night. 

Major Johnson spoke, dedicat¬ 
ing the new alleys and tables to 
the men, and revealed that plans 
are underway to provide addition¬ 
al recreational facilities for the 
camp. With the words “let’s go,” 
he rolled the first ball down the 
alley and participated in the open¬ 
ing game along with Col. Wood, 
Major Hinson, and Capt. La Point. 

First prize in that game, a box 
of cigars, went to Capt. La Point 
with a score of 141. Second, and 
a carton of cigarettes, went to 
Major Hinson, and third, was 
Major Johnson. The booby prize, 
a pack of matches and a box of 
vitamin capsules went to Col. 
Wood. The Col. bit, asked Lt. 
Carpenter, who officiated with Lt. 
Minard, what the matches were 
for. “The matches,” said the Lt., 
“are to light the cigar that Capt. 
La Point might give you.” 

Excitement ran high once the 
detachment teams started. Five- 
man teams bowled two lines each 
and every good hit was greeted 
with cheers and yells from the 
team members and supporters. 
Competition was keen throughout 
but when the smoke had cleared 
away the Casual Det. team was 
4fead by 13 points. 

^P'irst prize of $15.00 went to 
their team with a score of 1413. 
A close second with 1400 were 
(Cont. on Page 4) 

-BUY WAR BONDS- 

Attention Masons! 

Evergreen Lodge No. 259, F. & 
A. M., will specially convene Fri¬ 
day evening, October 22nd, 7:30 
P. M. in the Masonic Temple, Riv¬ 
erside, California, to confer the 
third degree of Masonry. All 
Master Masons are invited. 


Further Try-Outs 
For Camp Show 

You don’t need to have been an 
actor to get a part in Anza’s own 
musical-comedy show — the show 
which will top all Army shows — 
if you . . . yes, we mean you . . . 
try out for a role. We have big 
roles, little roles, talking roles, 
acting roles, singing roles, danc¬ 
ing roles, playing roles—just name 
your role. Name it this Monday 
night, Oct. 18, between 5:30 and 
6:30 o’clock at Movie Theatre No. 
1. Lt. Buckridge will hear what 
you’d like to do and then and 
there the writers will guarantee 
to tailor-fit you to the part you’ve 
always dreamt about. Only this 
time it won’t be a dream. . . . How 
about it, fellows? 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

G.I/s Visit 
Los Angeles Port 

Approximately 100 men of 
Camp Anza left Friday morning 
on an inspection toui of the Los 
Angeles Port of E barkation. 
This is another in the series of 
trips arranged by the Special Ser¬ 
vices Council. 

The men spent the entire -ay 
inspecting the Port’s instalk .ns 
and methods of operations. 

According to the men’s com¬ 
ments, it was a well-spent day and 
interesting in every detail. 

-ARE “YOU” BUYING BONDS- 

Newspapers from Other 
Army Camps Available 

Included in the varied selection 
of periodicals provided for you in 
the library are newspapers from 
Army camps throughout the coun¬ 
try. These are obtained weekly so 
that those interested in the doings 
of camps they may formerly have 
been associated with can keep up 
with their news. That being the 
case or not, you’ll find these pub¬ 
lications interesting and educa¬ 
tional so slip down to the library 
and pick one up. 

-YOUR BEST BUY . . . BONDS- 

Don’t forget the dance Tuesday. 


(2*MynatuCati<M& . . . 

The Camp Chapel was the scene 
on Tuesday, October 12, of the 
wedding of 2nd Lt. Ann Elizabeth 
Oshann, A.N.C., of Clinton, Iowa, 
to 1st. Lt. Clyde Roberts, D.C., of 
Seattle, Wash. Chaplain Nemecek 
officiated at the ceremony at 10 
A. M. in a setting of white chrys¬ 
anthemums, zinnias and candel¬ 
abra. Preceding the ceremony Cpl. 
Henry Timmerman sang Shubert’s 
“Ave Maria.” 

The bride was escorted to the 
chancel by Colonel Sarles. Her 
gown was of white taffeta with a 
full train, and she wore a finger¬ 
tip length veil. She carried a 
shower bouquet of gardenias and 
white sweet peas. 2nd Lt. Mar¬ 
garet Gerlach, A.N.C., the bride’s 
only attendant, was dressed in 
yellow marquisette with a gold 
monk’s cap, and carried talisman 
roses and blue delphinium. Lt. 
James Gamble was best man, and 
(Cont. on Page 3) 

- YOUR BEST BUY . . . BONDS- 

Service Detachment 
Has Good Plan 

The Service Det. has a plan in 
operation that bears duplicating. 
Called “Our Sad Pal Fund” it 
provides the sum of $25 to any¬ 
one in the detachment participat¬ 
ing who has to go home on an em¬ 
ergency furlough. In order to par¬ 
take of its benefits, all a man has 
to do is contribute $.50 a month 
while he is a member of the de¬ 
tachment. If a man is transferred 
out and has never made use of the 
plan, the full amount he has con¬ 
tributed is returned to him. 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Contest Deadline Extended 

December 1 is the new dead¬ 
line for a playwriting contest for 
servicemen being conducted by the 
National Theater Conference. 
Complete information may be ob¬ 
tained by writing t 1 e central of¬ 
fice of the Conference at Western 
Reserve University, Cleveland, 0. 

-BUY WAR BONDS- 

“Let’s Go” Coming Soon! 


Looking around the camp 
today you find many new 
improvements all designed 
to make things more com¬ 
fortable and accessible for 
the G.I/s at Anza. 

Things like the improved and 
enlarged PX’s with their mod¬ 
ernized barber shops, the new Hos¬ 
pital PX with its complete line of 
merchandise, and up to the minute 
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Lt. Robert Carpenter 
Exchange Officer 

soda fountain, barber shop, and 
beauty parlor, and the just dedi¬ 
cated bowling alleys and billiard 
tables are all products of the plans 
conceived by Lt. Carpenter, Ex¬ 
change Officer, and the PX Coun¬ 
cil, of profits derived from PX 
sales. 

To the average G.I. these im¬ 
provements are taken for granted 
with the belief that funds are pro¬ 
vided for that purpose, yet such is 
not the case. It is Lt. Carpenter’s 
job, as supervisor of all the PX’s, 
to see that though prices are kept 
low in them there will be suffici¬ 
ent profits to provide the money 
for necessary expansion and im¬ 
provements. 

The job being done is excellent 
and we are the ones benefiting 
from it. If you have any doubt 
about it, turn to the last page of 
this issue and see some of the 
worthwhile projects accomplished. 
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. . . 

(This is the third in a series of ar¬ 
ticles on “security” education. Previously 
we ~4iad discussed “conceit” and “faith” 
as causes of leakage of military informa¬ 
tion, today we show “enthusiasm” as a 
further cause.—'Ed.) 

Anyone who is really interested 
in his job finds it hard not to talk 
and write about it, but note how 
simple it would be for a clever 
person to draw this information 
from you. Perhaps he would flat¬ 
ly refuse to believe you, until you 
became so angry that you blurted 
out facts and figures which would 
prove your story conclusively. Or 
he might act so impressed by ev¬ 
erything you told him that you 
would tell more and more; or per¬ 
haps he would adopt the line of 
being a technical expert himself, 
pretending to know all about it 
already, thus enticing you into a 
highly technical discussion in 
which you would be anxious to 
show off your knowledge. 

You must be practical and a 
little better than human about 
Army secrets. Remember, as a 
soldier serving your country, you 
are privileged to know of matters 
that others out of uniform are not. 
In most instances their interest 
may be harmless and unenthusi- 
astic, but if you impart informa¬ 
tion that they never dreamed of 
possessing, the opposite may de¬ 
velop. 

-ZIP-A-L.1P- 

Current Best Sellers 
Arrive at Library 

Keeping up with all the new 
editions in the book world is no 
simple task, yet in most cases our 
library shelves display them soon 
after publication. Among the new 
books just arrived are Warwick 
Deeping’s “Slade,” Lin Yutang’s 
“Between Tears and Laughter,” 
Alfred Crabb’s “Supper at the 
Maxwell House,” Georgie Jessel’s 
“So Help Me,” and Larry Lesuer’s 
“Twelve Months That Changed 
the World.” 

-ARE “YOU” BUYING BONDS- 

Hollywood (CNS) — Most un¬ 
photographed legs in Hollywood 
are Gary Cooper’s. Script for his 
next movie “The Story of Dr. 
Wassell” called for Cooper to wear 
shorts but the star demurred. Di¬ 
rector C. B. DeMille took one 
gander at the rangy actor’s pins 
and concurred. He’ll wear long 
pants. 


ANZA ZIP 


rfctticb . . . 

Stuff and Guff About the Guys in the Next Tent 

* * ★ 

"T£ AMONG THEIR OTHER accomplishments, the boys in the 
■ ^ band have proved themselves gentlemen to the extent that most 
of them have purchased tickets to the opera, which will soon be 
shown in Los Angeles. . . . Things have been too lonely for Pvt. 
Horace Cox, so he sent for his better half, and expects her to arrive 
any day now. If this keeps up the boys already spoken for will out¬ 
number the wolves. . . . With the OD season just turning the corner, 
the supply clerks have their hands full, getting things swapped and 
fitted to keep the boys happy. However, when a few of them have 
gained anywheres from ten pounds and up—Oy! . . . With the de¬ 
parture of redheaded T/5 Hiram Bachelder, the TC lost another 
member. He will be long remembered for he leaves behind his best 
known idea, and the one most cussed by the boys, that of the shoe 
racks. . . . Meet the three Joneses of the band: Sgt. Homer “Sani¬ 
tary” Jones, clerk and sparkplug of the group; Cpl. Leland “Avail¬ 
able” Jones, general handyman; Pvt. Byron “As-You-Were” Jones, 
kibitzer extraordinary and basso stinko. . . .The impossible just hap¬ 
pened, and that was when Pfc. Eugene “Kaintucky” Mattingly 
finally stayed away from the fickle cubes long enough to pay for 
a trip home, and took off this week. . . . Cpl. Arthur Michels seems 
to be riding high, wide, and long these days, chasing around with 
the jeeps and especially the fair jeep drivers. . . . The boys of Com¬ 
mandant Headquarters must be playing rough, but evidently they 
are not tough, as both S/Sgt. Tom Lalor and T/4 Gene Rawding 
are limping around these days. . . . Pfc. Oren Campbell must be 
bucking for a job on the California Chamber of Commerce, the way 
he keeps bragging about, and extolling the beauties (all kinds) of 
this state. 

—by Cpl. Roland Bozzi 


Medics 


TO 

One Hundred and Sixty Men Who 
Still Have Beer Stains on Their Pants 


FOR 

Seven or Eight Men Who Can’t Get the Lipstick Off Their Collar 

The party’s gone and over 

And Shure has sobered up; 

There’s nothing left but talk of how— 

They cleaned the liquid up. 

Barr was in a stupor 

And Houze was in a car, 

While Steinberg and a doll in green 
Were laughing at a star. 

Venter’s had a new one 

“LaBrock” made Dyer fret; 

And Conrad with a bourbon breath 
Played dumb and hard to get. 

The cigarettes all vanished 

As the C. 0. gave his speech, 

And lipstick went from lip to lip 

’Neith a palm on a darkened beach. 

English kibitzed Boswell 

And Arnold held a torch, 

But I wonder what came at evening’s end 
With Drum on his girl friend’s porch. 


0! I’m thankful for that evening, 

For the olives that were tasty, 

For the shoulders that were bare, 

But most of all I’m kinda glad— 

My good wife wasn’t there. 

—by S/ Sgt. Robert Tesmer 


A * * 

|y|g$ NEXT WEEK will see the return of our able and witty 

* columnist, Cpl. Mitchell and until then: . . . The MP’s are 
breathing a little easier these days, they now have time to sleep! 
What they ask is now “how long will it last?” . . . The departure of 
T/5 Bert has left a vacancy in the MP’s that no man can fill . . . 
except perhaps Pvt. Lichtenfeld, Cpl. Caccioppo’s dearest friend. 
. . . “No, I ain’t got it” Schwartz is saying “O.K.” lately—could it 
be because of a certain sergeant? . . . Interesting sights this week: 
Pfc. Charles Graziosa and T/5 “Bunny Toes” Brunner dancing 

(Cont. on Page 3) 





First Sergeant 
Alexander McPherson 


Thirty years of continual ser¬ 
vice, his records dotted with “ex¬ 
cellent” and “superior,” and with¬ 
out one day of “time lost,” is the 
enviable career of Sgt. McPhers^^k 
It was back in Oct. 1913 tm^ 
he first enlisted in the U. S. Army. 
Had anyone at that time suggest¬ 
ed to him that his would be an 
Army career, the Sgt. would have 
laughed knowingly, for his inten¬ 
tion was to complete one enlist¬ 
ment, that for the adventure 
only, and then return to civilian 
life. 


When his enlistment was up in 
1916, and again in 1917, the diffi¬ 
culties with Mexico, and World 
War I interfered, and he was 
held in the service, but by 1919 
his attitude had changed complete¬ 
ly for he then realized that the 
Army was to be his life’s work. 

The years following saw him 
serving in Hawaii, Panama, Hong 
Kong, Puerto Rico, Cuba, and 
Siberia, his wish for adventure 
and travel unquestionably achiev¬ 
ed. In 1933 he returned to the 
States from Hawaii, and has since 
remained. He has been active in 
camps throughout the country as 
cadre and instructor, always spe¬ 
cializing in QM work. His was a 
natural selection for the task of 
helping to organize the QMC Det. 
here at Anza at the time of its 
activation. The job done has been 
excellent and his detachment is 
recognized as one of the 
the camp. 

His men respect and love him. 
Recently a buffet dinner and 
dance was held in his honor and 
a beautiful watch presented him. 
His thank you speech was typical 
of him. He urged everyone to be 
good soldiers, and to never forget 
that “the Army way was the right 
way.” 

Hawaii has remained indelibly 
in his memory and it had been his 
desire to return there to live after 
(Cont. on Page 3) 
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If You Fail... 

“Remember me? I’m a docu¬ 
ment which begins, ‘We, the peo¬ 
ple of the United States, in order 
to preserve a more perfect union.’ 
... I am America! 

I am at war! 

I am at war with ruthless ene¬ 
mies. I am at war with stabbers 
in the back! I am at war with a 
vicious, cruel maniac who claims 

• ( is the super race, and commits 
untless murders, countless at¬ 
rocities, to prove it! 

I am a prisoner in a black dun¬ 
geon in Bataan! I am in a fox-hole 
in a swamp of New Guinea, rank 
with malaria, steaming with un¬ 
bearable heat, with no moment to 
spare from vigilance even to wash 
the mud from the thick beard that 
now covers my face. I am climb¬ 
ing strenuously toward the Po Val¬ 
ley in northern Italy, with my 
bayonet, and my comrades, and 
you to help me through. 

Don’t fail me now! 

Give me the most weapons! Give 
me the means to get there first! 
This will be my protection from 
death, an assurance that I will re¬ 
turn home safely! 

« on’t buy that dress. That hat. 
t suit of clothing. That quart 
of liquor. That diamond ring. 
Forego these things this once for 
the sake of the freedom to buy 
these things in any quantity in 
the future. 

Don’t fail me now! For: 

I am freedom of speech, and of 
the press! 

I am freedom to worship God 
according to my own conscience! 

I am freedom from want! 

I am freedom from fear! 

I am equality of opportunity! 

I am America!” 

DON’T STOP BUYING BONDS! 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Anza Nurse and Officer 
Wed in Chapel 

(Cont. from Page 1) 
the ushers were Lt. Robert Car¬ 
penter, and Lt. Harold Gainer. 

Upon leaving the chapel, as the 
bride and groom walked under six 
crossed sabers, they were greeted 
by the camp band. Following a 
ride around the camp in a jeep, 
the wedding party was entertain¬ 
ed by the Army Nurse Corps, at 
breakfast at the Officers’ Club, 
the bride cutting the wedding cake 
with a saber. 

Following a five day honeymoon 

# Lake Arrowhead, both Lt. and 
s. Roberts will return to duty 
Camp Anza. 

- BUY WAR BONDS- 


First Sergeant 
Alexander McPherson 

(Cont. from Page 2) 
his retirement. That being impos¬ 
sible now, he expects to live in 
Los Angeles until the day he can 
go back. 

It will be with the deep regret 
and best wishes of all of us that 
the Sgt. will take final leave of 
Anza and the Army one day soon. 


rfftaa . . . 

(Cont. from Page 2) 

“daintily” at Arthur’s Motel. . . . “Junior” Rocky Verrochi playing 
with his sand piles in front of Bks. 113. . . . Pfc. Scarpitta is hitting 
the Trailer Camp again these days. She must be back from L. A., 
Joe. ... Is T/5 Ruggiero interested in his new flame or is it that 
’41 Ford she sports? . . . Add perrenial sights: Pfc. “Musty” Muskie 
on the alert for errant GIs in that wild and reckless metropolis of 
Arlington and finding very few. . . . Incidentally, where does Pfc. 
“Big” Mike Fraina go to in that car every night? There are many 
who would like to join him. 

— by Pfc. Fraina & Pvt. Daly 

* * * 

fStt' CAN YOU PICTURE Capt. Birnbaum, the self- 

WftlCerS dubbed “hero” and Lt. Davis, “the vitamin lover” 
actually crossing swords? The sabers rattled as copperheads hear 
their echo. But if you looked closer it was those tin cans (to be 
returned for salvage, Major Spielman, as per Camp Memo No. xxxx) 
jangling precariously at the back of an army jeep. And there was 
that self-explanatory message written in bold type “Just Married.” 
Carefully, very carefully, under those dangling swords into the 
j 0 gp ? arm in arm, stepped Lts. Ann Oshann and Clyde Roberts. 
Cameras clicked, sabers shone in the bright clear air (and I’m not 
being paid for this by the C. of C.), unrationed rice was used spar¬ 
ingly but effectively, the motor stalled, spluttered, turned over, and 
the happy bridal pair was off. But not before a shrill barking Buster 
joined in the chorus of discordant notes—all of which blended into 
the sincere best wishes of all present. The jeep went all the way to 
the Officers’ Club, followed by the six swordsmen of Anza. Reading 
from front to rear, right to left, side to side—(skip the order) — 
they were the already aforementioned duelists plus DENTS Nicolas 
and Dozier vs. MAC’s Everett and Prescott. Score: No wounds. In¬ 
credible!! Isn’t it? Holding Davis’ specially sharpened saber ner¬ 
vously in her hand, the bride started to cut the cake, and Col. Sarles 
silting in too close proximity to the jittery pointed weapon wisely 
shifted his seat just a bit—just in case. And while on the subject of 
nuptials, the good old Santa Fe kept Lt. Prater waiting—waiting at 
the station. All Saturday night the Lt. waited. No Santa Fe—no 
bride. Came Sunday morning, came the Santa Fe, came the bride, 
came the wedding. And now comes the end of the column. Thanks 
for reading. 

— by Capt. Fred E. Maisel , M. C. 


■ WELL, THE OLD MAESTRO, 1st. Sgt. 

UM-Uranance l. westervelt, has finally retired from 
the publishing game and from now on will attend strictly to mat¬ 
ters in the QM Detachment. I, as new correspondent, will be glad 
to accept all contributions in my mail box. But please keep them 
clean, or at least subtle enough to pass the censors. . . . Question 
put to some of the “brains” around this area. “What do you think 
of the women around camp?” Answers: Cpl. Francis E. Lees (be¬ 
trothed) “Ugh.” Sgt. Ben Parris (formerly betrothed) “Ugh, Ugh.” 

Pfc. Elmer Wilgus has that “Cat-that-ate-the-canary-look” on 
his face every morning since the arrival of his wife in the vicinity 
of Camp Anza. Call it “marital bliss” or whatever you prefer, but it 
does seem to have boosted his morale immeasurably. ... We can 
definitely state that “Pretty Boy Potter, Pfc,” is making a valiant 
struggle to win the favors of a certain blonde around camp. Al¬ 
though in her presence he uses the ancient “hard-to-get” method, his 
avaricious countenance betrays his true intentions. In other words, 
he drools. . . . We have been informed from reliable sources that 
Sgt. B. Parris has been hob-nobbing around with a certain female 
from up San Francisco way who is directly connected with G-2. She 
has evidentally smartened him up plenty on coming events because 
he has already put in his application for a brand new shiny Dick 
Tracy badge. Quick Watson, the needle. . . . There is wondering in 
the ranks of the Ordnance Dept, as to the reason for the premature 
return of S/Sgt. Walck and Cpl. Nugent from their recent three day 
pass. Could it be that they are so much in love with their work? Or 
were they afraid that a vacated T/Sgt. rating would be passed out 
during their absence? We will let you guess. Hmmmmmm! . . . Dis¬ 
appointment Dept.: Poor Pvt. Benvenuto. After having his shirt and 
trousers pressed, putting Kreml on his GI head and running like 
mad to the show Friday night, he had to sit about two blocks away 
from a certain Miss Weiss. Chaplain’s office opened at all times. 

— by S/Sgt. Lloyd S. Klaskin 

(Cont. on Page 4) 



By Chaplain Jeremiah F. Nemecek 


RELIGION 

Man without God and Religion 
is like a ship at sea without a 
commander to guide, without a 
rudder to steer, buffetted by the 
winds and tides and storms and 
following the line of least resist¬ 
ance. Without belief in the fund¬ 
amental principles the most im¬ 
portant meaning to life vanishes. 
Religion gives spark to life. Relig¬ 
ion comes from “religere” mean¬ 
ing to recover, to bind. Objec¬ 
tively it consists in doctrines and 
precepts by which man seeks to 
bring about a union with God. 
Subjectively, religion is the atti¬ 
tude of the man who rules his 
thoughts, words and actions ac¬ 
cording to right reasoning and 
revelation. Religion is a strict ob¬ 
ligation incumbant on every man. 
It is also the means by which man 
is to work out his final destiny. 
By neglecting chapel services, the 
spark of religion becomes dulled 
and eventually lost. 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Red Cross News 

The Red Cross Field Director 
has received an additional supply 
of “Pictorial California” in sets, 
which make excellent souvenirs 
for mailing to relatives and 
friends. These give marvelous 
photographic views of the beauty 
spots of this state and make ex¬ 
cellent keepsakes. We have an 
abundant amount on hand for 
Station Complement members or 
Unit Commanders, who wish a sup¬ 
ply for their detachment. You are 
welcome to any amount of these 
sets. Call at our office any time 
or send for them. 

— let’s “all” buy bonds- 




A BLACKJACK, bayonet, trench knife, 
wood club, and a garrote are the effec- 


WHEN IT becomes necessary for a 
scout to kill he should do so quietly so 
as not to attract the attention of Otht r 
enemy units. 
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Thru the Keyhole 

Angie Latina and her “vita¬ 
mins.^” . . . Lt. Cline and his up 
and coming Casuals. . . . Marie 
Bergin “The Whistler/* and all 
her interviews with Anza*s elite. 
. . . Alice Deverich all smiles, back 
to work in Civilian Personnel. . . . 
Doris Mann the Post Exchange’s 
new importation. . . . “Sleepy” 
Maurice Shobe and his victory 
garden of Kansas sun flowers. . . . 
Elma Redfern and her by-word, 
huh! . . . Sgt. Logan briskly walk¬ 
ing through the office. ... Lt. 
Giunta, God’s gift to women. . . . 
Lt. Roberts and Lt. Ann Oshann 
receiving best wishes from the en¬ 
tire camp. . . . Lorna Earle ban¬ 
ning flowers for a peasant cap, 
good old California. . . . Lt. Wil¬ 
liams, the ol’ discussioner! . . . 
Captain Wright setting the style 
for comfort by wearing bedroom 
slippers. . . . Caroline Bolla busy 
as a bee. . . . Pvt. Nickerson right 
in the groove after that three day 
pass. . . . Housty Speer at least 
keeping the $ 100.00 bill in the 
family. . . . Lucky Lt. Carpenter, 
nothing but winners on the World 
Series. . . . Lt. Feld and Lt. Head 
returning to the camp with a cer¬ 
tain “fairytale” about Hollywood. 

Lt. Midulla and his father ac¬ 
tually enjoying the rain at Satur¬ 
day’s football game. . . . Lt. 
Loughrey and his masterpiece of 
construction at the Officer’s Club. 
. . . Captain Birnbaum proudly 
standing sword and all while Lt. 
Duke snapped his picture. . . . Jess 
Webber wears the cutest skirts— 
ah! . . . Captain Bone had his 
hands full with Lt. Williams re¬ 
cently. . . . Dorothy Perkins, who 
is now not a little “Harper” any¬ 
more. . . . Do you like the voice 
of Mrs. Roos of the Medical Post 
Exchange as much as I do? . . . 
Mary Sarles all concerned over 
whether the Postal Department 
would open her Xmas package on 
its way to some admirer across 
the ocean. . . . Colonel Sarles 
naming a certain office “The Den 
of Thieves.” 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Too Bad His Prediction 
Wasn't Right! 

We around camp have lost faith 
in our sage philosopher and man 
of letters, namely T/5 Robert 
Benson. 

According to the aforemention¬ 
ed prognosticator, we were to have 
unfurled the flags, prepared con¬ 
fetti and oiled up our lungs for the 
great day of the Armistice, which 
was to have occurred October 13 
of this year. 

Rebuke has been the fate of T /5 
Benson, not only from his co¬ 
workers here, but from his own 
family circle back home. Bob re¬ 
ceived a not-too-kindly letter from 
his dependents who were loud in 
their derision. 

So take a tip from us, T/5 Ben¬ 
son, and in the future, confine 
your philosophies and predictions 
to more kindly ears. 


t/ie 

, , , 


ANZA zip: 


. . . 

(Cont. from Page 3) 

^ “ALL MEN—are just little boys—grown up.” 

vCli And we are happy to know that our 1st Sarge, 
Alexander McPherson, felt like a “happy little boy,” once again, 
when he was presented our token of respect for his honorable com¬ 
pletion of thirty years of service in the Army, at the dance, by Lt. 
Eisler. . . . Didn’t it make the “old heart” go pity-pat when Sarge 
said: “Fellows, it was a great party.” ... We are very grateful to 
all who helped make our efforts a success. . . . Back from furlough 
news, was over-shadowed by “so many” surprises this week: The 
wives of Pvts. James Brookins, John Mitchell, Julian T. Ware, 
Obidiah Jackson, George H. Brawner, 0. C. Crocker and Pvt. Willie 
Gibbs arrived in Sunny Cal to control their “lesser halves.” . . . 
Now all you “single wolfs” can understand why the betting has been 
so very poor in the “Monte Carlo Room.” . . . Pvt. John Mitchell’s 
wife did not recognize him at the camp gate until he smiled. He 
explained, “It’s this GI chow.” . . . Have you noticed the change 
in Pvt. Edward (Jack) Benson’s luck since he has been “fathering” 
those two cats? . . . Does Pvt. Eddie Perkins really like “chili meat”? 
. . . Get it? . . . Now as Pvt. Theodore King’s little daughter would 
say: “Toodle-low . . . until.” 

—by Cpl. Guy L. Miller , Jr. 


CTivillttnS THEY ARE polishing up the wedding bells at the 
VIVIIianS chapel again. This time for Louise Simmons and 
Lt. Woodard. The ceremony takes place Sunday the 24th. Best luck 
to both of them. . . . The latest Civilian additions are Doris Mann 
at the Exchange Office and Lillian Kantrowitz at Ordnance. . . . Who 
keeps Riva Gushman waiting on the corner every night? . . . Alice 
Allergy is back at her post at HQ, making things hum. ... V. A. 
thinks that yachting around the bay is more fun than work. . . . 
Lois Yarbrough, an Anza old timer, inspected the camp, and was 
really surprised to see how the place has grown. ... It seems that 
Eliza Blair isn’t afraid of trains. ... We would all like to meet the 
handsome Lt. that called for Dorothy Johnson. . . . Zelda Whitman 
is leaving with a good supply of handkerchiefs. . . . After enjoying 
the delicious home made pickles Mr. Hornbaker brings the girls in 
the Engineer’s Warehouse, they are wondering how soon they will 
be eating cake. 

—by Jess Webber 


Bowling Alley's 
Opening 

(Cont. from Page T) 
the Medics who received $ 10 . 00 , 
while third prize of $5.00 went to 
the TC Det. who scored 1319. 

The prize for individual high 
average score for the night, a rad¬ 
ium dialed wrist watch, went to 
Pvt. Bell of the Casual Det. with 
a score of 349. Second high, and 
$5.00, went to Pvt. Masters of the 
Casual Det. who scored 321. The 
individual high line prize of $5.00 
also went to Pvt. Bell, with 176. 

First prize in the billiard tourna¬ 
ment, another wrist watch, went 
to Pfc. Galvan of the Medics who 
also won the $3.00 first prize for 
high run with 18. Runner up in 
billiards was First Sgt. Buckman 
of TC who received $5.00 and 
third was Pvt. Harris of the Serv. 
Det. with $3.00. The second high 
run prize of $2.00 went to Pvt. 
Ware of the Serv. Det. with 14. 

On behalf of the enlisted men 
of the post we’d like to thank the 
Special Service Council for the 
swell new facilities provided us, 
the wonderful evening they ar¬ 
ranged, and the liberal prizes 
awarded. 


Soldier, Pass 
This Advice On 

Due to the increasing problem 
of theft and forgery of govern¬ 
ment allotment and allowance 
checks, the Treasury Department 
requests that all service men pass 
on to their dependents the follow¬ 
ing advice: 

1 . Never endorse a check until 
you are in the presence of the 
person who will cash it. 

2. Be sure you have a deep, 
substantial mailbox. Have your 
name clearly printed on it. Keep 
it locked. 

3. Whenever possible, arrange 
with the carrier to deliver the 
check personally. 

4. Notify postal authorities im¬ 
mediately of any change of ad¬ 
dress. 

5. Cash your check at the same 
place each month. 

6 . Cash your check yourself. 
Don’t send children to cash checks. 
Such a practice encourages juven¬ 
ile delinquency. 

7. Do not fold, pin or mutilate 
allotment or allowance checks. 
This is important. 

You have merely to clip or copy 
this all-important advice and mail 
it to the folks back home. 


Mr. Dizzy Dean, the last great 
ham of our day, was rejected by 
the Army recently because of a 
perforated eardrum. “They made 
a terrible mistake,” said Dizz at 
the time. “If they had only of 
tooken me in, this here war woulcL 
be over in less time than I evfl 
spent listening to a speech b^ 
Branch Rickey.” 

This, of course, was one of the 
Great Man’s less inspired philoso¬ 
phies, but it was pretty typical of 
him at that. Dizz never was a guy 
inclined to hide his nose in a 
frankfurter roll. 

Anyway, the Army’s loss is lit¬ 
erature’s gain, no matter how you 
look at the scoreboard. You see, 
Ol’ Dizz recently became an au¬ 
thor. His first tome, a thing call¬ 
ed “Dizzy Dean’s Dictionary or 
What’s What in Baseball” rolled 
off the presses a couple of weeks 
ago and it’s terrific. It’s not as 
good as “War and Peace,” mind 
you, but it’s not as bad as “Rusty 
Zilch at Clairmont High.” 
somewhere in between. 

The book—a skinny little vol¬ 
ume—is distributed by a St. Louis 
suds house for whom Dizz and a 
couple of other ear benders nam¬ 
ed O’Hara and Grant soup up the 
fans on the air. On the cover is 
a picture of Dizz fogging his old 
fast one through. On page 2 is 
another picture of Dizz and a fore¬ 
word which explains what the book 
is all about. It turns out that the 
book is all about Dizz. 

One chapter, for instance, is 
called “Who’s the Greatest Pitch¬ 
er in the World?” And Dizz an¬ 
swers the question like this: 

“Anybody who’s ever had the 
privilege of seein’ me play ball 
knows that I am the greatest pitch¬ 
er in the world. And them that 
ain’t been fortunate enough to 
have a gander at Ol’ Dizz in ac¬ 
tion, can just look at the records.” 

The Great Man’s piece on base¬ 
running is the best part of the 
book. In it the greatest base run¬ 
ner in the world modestly records 
his most amazing feat on the 
paths. It was in the 1934 world 
series and Dizz was sent in as a 
pinch runner. 

“Well,” he writes. “I decided to 
break up a double play and this 
headwork on my part comes^k 
good because the ball hits 
smack dab in the middle of the 
forehead and knocks me colder’n 
a mackerel, but I busts up the 
double play. I don’t come to for a 
half-hour and they rush me to the 
hospital to take a lot of X-rays 
and see how bad off I am. 

“The next day,” recalls Dizz, 
“the papers come out with big 
headlines, 'Dizzy Dean’s Head 
Shows Nothing.’ I think they 
could have worded it different.” 

—by CNS 
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Reader’s 
Column . . . 

“FINAL INDORSEMENT” 

A Headquarters clerk met his fin¬ 
ish one day, 

And passed to the “Distant Be¬ 
yond,” 

And all that he had as he went on 
his way, 

^Was four sheets of typewriting 
bond. 

He landed just outside of Saint 
Peter’s door, 

And he showed not a vestige of 
fear, 

As he flourished his papers and 
asked with a roar, 

“Say, who is the Adjutant 
here?” 


“I have been in all kinds of G. I. 
paper work, 

There is none of it I haven’t 
done; 

If you want to see how I stack up 
as a clerk, 

Take a reading on my ‘201.’ 


“I’d rather, however, if it suits all 

• concerned, 

et a job in your Post Person¬ 
nel, 

So when somebody comes, whom I 
want to have burned, 

I can see that he’s transferred 
to hell.” 


So the paper man sits in a gold- 
plated chair; 

With a Private First Class stripe 
on his wing, 

While a glittering halo holds back 
his hair; 

And the angels assemble and 
sing. 


He now has the decimal system in 
force, 

And his files are efficiency-plus, 
The higher-ups give him no trouble 
of course, 

For they don’t know how to 
cuss. 

Personnel-Sergeant Major Saint 
Peter is there, 

At a desk that is pure alabaster, 
The Courts and Boards dated are 
exceedingly rare, 

And promotions are coming in 
faster. 


There are not many vacancies 
there, so they say, 
Although transfers receive full 
attention, 

• will all be assigned there, but 
just when the day, 
Regulations somehow failed to 
mention. 

—1st Lt. Irwin Glick, TC. 


HE MIGHT HAVE BEEN GREAT 

When Mussolini came to power 
Italy was prostrate. Her ships were 
lying at anchor in her harbors, 
their sails flapping idly in the 
wind and their crews begging food 
ashore. Her trains were stopped 
between stations in the country 
while trainmen foraged among the 


The Wolf by Sansone 
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'He has a wonderful touch, hasn't he? 


farmers. Her factories were idle, 
her streets were littered, her cur¬ 
rency worthless, her government 
helpless. Mussolini’s methods were 
severe, but nothing less than stern 
measures would have sufficed in 
such an extremity. 

In the brief space of five years 
Italian industry was restored. The 
populace was at work and eating. 
The Italian government was treat¬ 
ed with respect by every great 
power in the world, and the Ital¬ 
ian people looked the nations of 
the earth straight in the eye. Had 
he been content to serve Italy and 
upbuild his countrymen instead of 
his own vanity, Mussolini might 
have been great. His was the 
strong purpose that could bring 
order out of chaos. His was the 
determination that was capable of 
restoring Italy to the councils of 
Europe. But he dreamed of an 
empire. 

His dramatic demise is high 
tragedy because he is forced out 
of power at the depth of his tawd¬ 
ry career, having led a great peo¬ 
ple down the way of shame. 

He shall drop into oblivion, his 
evil hands dripping with the blood 
of black Christians in Ethiopia, 
heroic Greeks, wild Arabs of North 
Africa, and most pathetic of all, 
deluded Italians trapped by his 
charlatanism into stabbing France 
in the back. 

He had many qualities which 
might have made him a great per¬ 
sonality—daring, decisive, enthu¬ 
siasm, singleness of purpose, lead¬ 
ership, and a degree of genius. He 
lacked the one essential of moral 
character. 

He might have been great, but 
he passes out of the picture as 
nothing more than a conqueror 
who fell upon his own sword. 

—Asher F. Seale. 


THE GOLDEN WEST 

O! There’s autos on the highway 
And there’s Coca Cola signs, 

And they’ve advertised cosmetics 
’Neath the palm tree and the 
pine. 

There’s Indians a-plenty 

And they’d lance you if they 
could, 

But the tomahawks are cardboard 
’Cause they work in Hollywood. 

And there’s Mexicans and Pueblos 
Living in the hard clay ground, 

Living like their ancient kinfolk 
But they ride a Ford to town. 

And o’er hidden hill and valley 
Where once lion did abide 

Comes a lad, a lass, and romance 
With a bicycle to ride. 

All the roadways in the brushland 
Where the dust made ranchers 
dry 

Are covered by the shadows 
Of the airplanes in the sky. 

And the danger of the desert 
That led travelers to think, 

Bades them on with less adven¬ 
ture 

Plus: Some lemonade to drink. 

Yes, the west is full of romance 
In the memory you know; 

In the echo of a gunshot 
Fired many years ago. 

—Robert Tesmer. 


In answer to the Quadruplets, 
“no more, no less . . . period!!” 
This much will suffice: 

’Twere better not to subvert the 
obvious, lest he who subverts 
would be destroyed at the trial of 
it. 

Shake-speare? Could be! 

—Sgt. J. N. Breznak. 


000 

No doubt about it but the Cas¬ 
ual Det. walked off with the 
honors in sports activities this 
week. In softball, Wednesday aft¬ 
ernoon, they slaughtered the offi¬ 
cers 12-1 behind the fine pitching 
of Pvt. Krotchka, and now are 
raring for a return game with the 
Station Complement team. Thurs¬ 
day night at the new bowling al¬ 
leys they snatched every first 
prize, and were particularly pleas¬ 
ed about winning the detachment 
prize for their “papa” Lt. Cline. 

. . . The big turnout that saw the 
Flyers-U.C.L.A. game witnessed a 
runaway. The “Flyers” won 47-7, 
undoubtedly have one of the 
strongest teams in the country. 
Latest ratings have them eleventh 
in national standing. . . . Repre¬ 
sentative boxer of the camp, Cpl. 
Clark, was to fight at March Field 
Thursday night, but a bad eye 
prevented him from appearing. 
He’ll fight again soon though. 

-LET’S “all” buy bonds- 

'Tteeva faam 'Tfene 

/tad 

Salt Lake City — Pf c. Edward 
W. Lewis, who is home on fur¬ 
lough after a year in the South 
Pacific, likes American girls bet¬ 
ter than New Guinea damsels. 
Trouble with the latter, he com¬ 
plains, is that “they didn’t have 
any modesty.” 

Newark, N. J. —Pvt. Leo Ucci- 
ardo loved not only too well but 
also too often. That’s why he’s in 
the cooler today. 

According to the War Depart¬ 
ment Office of Dependency Bene¬ 
fits here, Leo married a girl nam¬ 
ed Rose in 1935. They had a child. 
Last year he married again, with¬ 
out a benefit of divorce, and again 
had a child. 

Everything went along okay un¬ 
til both wives applied for depend¬ 
ency benefits. Then Leo was pluck¬ 
ed from KP, convicted by court 
martial, discharged from the Army 
and sentenced to two years’ im¬ 
prisonment at hard labor. 

Los Angeles —“We’re glad wo¬ 
men leave lipstick on the rim of 
their glasses in bars,” said City 
Health Officer George Uhl at a 
meeting of the bartenders’ sanita¬ 
tion school here. “It forces bar¬ 
tenders to see that all glasses are 
properly cleaned.” 

Chicago — Mrs. Nellie Vileta 
told the judge in a divorce court 
here that her husband, George, 
stole her false teeth so she could 
not eat meat and that he proceed¬ 
ed to use all the meat coupons for 
himself. After she had obtained 
the divorce, Mrs. Vileta demanded 
her teeth back in lieu of alimony. 

—by CNS 
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Cheerful PX No. 4 for the convenience of patients and 
hospital personnel. 


PX No. 3 with new departments added and a more varied 
selection of items. 





The modernized barber shop in PX No. 1. 


Bowling alleys in the Area “A” gym. 




The completely equipped soda fountain in the Hospital. 


The enlarged and improved PX No. 1. 






































